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both my parents, and his death, in battle, in 1870, was a deep
grief to them.   He was buried at Bomstedt.

Another intimate was General von Stosch, Chief of the
Admiralty for a decade. A fine character, and an able and
extraordinarily efficient man. His services to the navy were
priceless : he overcame all the prejudices then existing against
this arm. He was an " intimate enemy " of Bismarck, who
distrusted his influence with the Crown Princess, and suspected
him of an ambition to be Chancellor. His dismissal in 1883
was resented as a personal affront by my parents.

General von Blumenthal, my father's Chief of Staff from
1366-1870, belongs to a different category. Him my father
regarded with gratitude and deep respect. 1 have often seen
him with my father, and we also visited the worthy general in
Magdeburg, where he had command.

A  thoroughly superior man  was nay father's later  Chief
aide-de-camp, von Winterfeld.   He had earlier been my grand-
father's   aide-de-camp   for   a   considerable time,  and then
occupied various posts on active service :   under me lie was
General  Commanding the  Guards.   Although  but   a  short
time with my father, he won all our respect and confidence,
An amusing story is told of him.   Owing to some sort of
throat trouble, he had a husky voice, which by no  means
impeded his performance of his  military duties, moreover
his head was rather on one side, and inclined to shake some-
what,   so   that   those   who   did not know him   imagined
that he was denying or  questioning what was said.   Once,
when he was inspecting recruits, he said to one of them,
in his curiously low voice:   t{ Where do you come from, my
lad ? "   The fellow, in his innocence, assumed that the others
were not supposed to hear, and answered, sotto wee, " From
Kottbus, your Excellency/'   As the General was preparing
another question, his head shook and the recruit, imagining
himself doubted, and anxious to substantiate his " confiden-
tial " communication, added, again in a very low voice, with
affectionate intonation: " Yes, yes, your Excellency." Whereat
everyone was highly amused.
Another general of the same name, though differently spelt.